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of life that a man's liberality or narrowness is to be discovered. I never heard the word quotidian in this sense, and'l imagined it to be a word of Dr. Johnson's own fabrication; but I have since found it in Youngs Night Thoughts, (Night
fifth,)
'Death's a destroyer of quotidian prey,1
and in my friend's Dictionary, supported by the authorities of Charles I. and Dr. Donne.
It rained very hard as we journicd on after dinner. The roar of torrents from the mountains, as we passed along in the dusk, and the other circumstances attending our ride in the evening, have been mentioned with so much animation by Dr. Johnson, that I shall not attempt to say any thing on the subject1.
We got at night to Inverary, where we found an excellent inn. Even here, Dr. J.ohnson would not change his wet clothes.
•The prospect of good accommodation cheered us much. We supped well; and after supper, Dr. Johnson, whom I had not seen taste any fermented liquor during all our travels, called for a gill of whiskey. ' Come, (said he,) let me know what it is that makes a Scotchman happy2!' He drank it nil
1 'The night came on while we had yet a great part of the way to go, though not so dark but that we could discern the cataracts which poured down the hills on one side, and fell into one general channel, that ran with great violence on the other. The wind was loud, the rain was heavy, and the whistling of the blast, the fall of the shower. the rush of the cataracts, and the roar of the torrent, made a nobler chorus of the rough musick of nature than it had ever been my chance to hear before.' Johnson's Works, ix. 155. He wrote to Mrs.Thralc: —' AH the rougher powers of nature except thunder were in motion. but there was no danger. I should have been sorry to have missed any of the inconveniencies, to have had more light or less rain, for their co-operation crowded the scene and filled the mind.' Piossf Letters, i. 177.
a 'I never tasted whiskey except once for experiment at the inn in Inverary, when I thought it preferable to any English malt brandy. It was strong, but not pungent, and was free from the empyrcunmiick taste or smell. What was the process I had no opportunity of in-
but My good friend, I must own you have a pretty situation here; but d—n your neighbourhood.' WALTER SCOTT.
